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EVENING BULLjEj TIN
" HEW TO THE LIKE, LET THE CHIPS FALL WHERE THEY MAY."

r.m n,,'. rt
W w ,' 3 k. 0 l"--vT- i.. i

70LUME 1. MAYSiaLLE. SATURDAY E1TENING, NOVEMBER il, 1882. NUMBER 303.

i
cc

OPERA HOXX
ONE NIGHT ONLY

THURSDAY, Noir. 16,

:THE:

Jolly Pathfinders.
In their reconstructed, lnlraltablo music tl absurdity, entitled

S CJ-trCi-cuJ-
br'

33
I.N. RENTFROW , Proprietor and Manager
O. P. WIfrON i...i...t...So)e Business Manager

JSXl'Li v ATK. A party of ladles a,d gentlemen going on a steamboat excursion, arrive
near the boot landing, and finding they have two hours and a quaiter to wait before the de-
parture 01 the boat, propose to pass the time away with songe. dance, representations, etc.
The amusement of the party Is made all the more enjoyable by the surroundings and stupid,
blunder! ne: awkwardness ol their negro attendant.

T DE3: DE3 O . & lJ? :
MAY BLOSSOM, (A Stage Struck Heorine) MISS JDSIE SISSON
A Rni6.tiM . . J l jI C CJl; CI
GRACE MAPtKINS, (Cousin to Mede) MISS GERTIE WEBSTER
A Lunch By the Party
FRANJCTWITLER, (A Bachelor) MR. OSCAR SISSON
Ice Cream . For Three
MEDE MAKKlNS,(Cru.shed Again) , , MR. HARRY MILLS
.Bruno '. i By the Bear
THEORALTUS LUCH, (An InvIufGuest) ,. v...;.fC.....MIt. F.

CLAUDE. (Ebony Servant) ... '...h..... . .. MR. J. N. RUTHFRQN
A grand Incidental olio to the extravaganza, introducing the t llowing specialties :

IVftrt. HJ&RRY iyrit,r,S,
In his neat German specialties, ala emmet, singing. "He Gave my Hand a Squeeze," "Schnlder
How You Vas." Ven the Moon He Climbed." and the celebrated Cuckoo song.

- THE-CA- L IFORNIA

JOSIE BISBOlsTS OSCAR
In their original musical burletta, entitled

'OH, WHA.T A. XC-IVI- C"

K1TTIE PARKp;B,(Our Little Girl From School) t..JOSIE SISSON
FOOLlSH'BlIiLY SlMPKINS, (Kitties' JBeau) ,...OSOAR SISSON

MR. F. W. STILLMAN.
AsPrucella Poole Bedott, and the crushed tragedian.

MISS JOSIE SISSSQ29 ,
In her-dlale-

ct and character Impersonations. Dolly Dobyns, A Yorkshire lass with song, "No-
body AsBed You Sir, She Said.
BIDDY MULROONY 4 With song, "Our Summer Morning and Irish Jig.
WIDOW CRYTVELL With song, Keno Kino.

The whole to conclude with the parade of TKJE INVISIBLES by the company; arrival
of the steamer PATHFINDER. rn
ADMISSION v aud 7oC

Reserved seats on sale at TAYLOR'S NEWS DEPOT without extra charge.

BURDETT ORGANS !
t

45,000 NOW IN USE.

,w Organists and Muslclaus.prouounce ity nn-equai-

of pure tone.greatcompass-and.poW-er- ,

improving by age, and the most durable Or-
gan made.

We can endorse all the wonderful things that
are said about its toue-vocalit- V, tone-pow- er

and tone variety .The Church Union.
It has more sweetness and power than any

other. C. F. Fkine, Organist,
St. Peters Oathedkat,, Cincinnati, O.

Call and- - examine, or send for catalogue
1.. F. MKTZOER.

olSd&wlm Maysvllle, Ky.
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PIANOSJMov0RGANS.

i

agfeiiey of the Johnson & Co., organs
. and pianos, is now represented by J. T.

F. Metz- -A'i:3r,77Ea8t DCVUUU UMVDIli J--l.

uer. their ftrmatt'iiMrftMia.tibtf rtMrsed.

wherever used have,uver failed to give entire
aatisfactlon. Allwhd ild good instrumentsnlmolerMWmmipWi I will take
pl&fiure in exhibiting the instruments and in

oll-liidi- w' 77,'EiiUt Meceifd rt;', JfetfavJlkeJky,

BULL-DO- C

CIGARS.
THE BEST FIVE CENT CKGAR IN

THE MARKET.
- rFOR SALE AT;

J. C. Pecor & Co.'s

sep27d&w6m DfU SfOfCa

SCHdOL BOOKS!

INES' ifxfi&isa&i
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SUPPLIES
mA PR1SI1HT. Glva every child At
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TOO TOO" RUEAL, AND TRULY
RURAL.

Oh! Isn't the country just lovely?
So peaceful and quiet und all that;
It seems like a dream or an opera.
Of course, dear, your new Watteau hat,
Tho one that you wore as Maud Muller,
When to Cambrlnl, the art styou sat.

Yes, we'll stroll for nwhfl? amid Nature,
And v.sit each wdd woodland nook;
Cull daisies an 1 other sweet flowerets,
On the banks of some cleai. purling brock.
A pink sash? No; blue is more rural.
No gloves! Why how odd you will, look.

No doubt dear, we'll meet with a shepherd,
With curls, and a crook, and a lute
That he'll play Ike a very-Apoll- o,

And be dressed in a green velvet suit.
His eyes will be big--, sad and tender
Oh! bother 1 Please button this boot.

Just think of tho bavc, handsome mowers,
Who merrily warble their lay,
At five o'clock in the morning-- ,

To milkmaid0, who3e work Is but play.
I've seen them so often in "Martha"
That No, I won't writa that letter to-da- y.

And when, coming home throush the gloami-
ng-.

We meet with the soft-lowi- ng k'ne,
"We'll deck th in with ribbons and garlands,
Wsth flowers thjlr meek brows we'll entwine.
I know, for I've read, how th?y do it
When coming from natures Alpine.

So these simple city maidens,
Who knew country Avnys so well,
Having learned from h 6ks and opera
More than ever rustics tell. , , -

Strolled abroad through Held and meadow,
Met w th snakes in woodl md nooks,J
Gathered daisies, with them brambles,
Got their foot wet in the brooks.

t
Found a flock of sheep, and with them , ,

Saw a shepherd, it is true;
But an opora shepherd he was
No more like than I or you.
He was ragged and barefooted,
Ten years old. and brown with tan;
Instead of tuning lutest ho shouted: , '
"That ram'll butt yer. of he can." '

).
They heard no bravo and gullant mowers,
Warbling lays to milkmaids coy;
But ?aw a monster drawn by horses,
Driven by a freckled boy, --' -

Laying low tho tender grasses, , ,

With a horrid crash and din,
And found the boy had other fancies
Than a milkmaid's smile to win.

Going-- homeward through the gloaming
Ts the saddest to recall;
For they met tho lowing cattlo
Merely met, and that was nil.
Now, whon asked about tho country,
They reply, with smile so sage,
That you know thoy'vo learned tho dlf 'renoe
'Twixt reality and tho stage.

Kirk Munroe, in N. Y. Independent,

Advlco to a xonng; Mail.

Get married, my boy? Telemacfma,
come up close and loon me rmht in the
eye, and listen to me with both ears.
Get married. If you never do another
thing in the world, marry. You can't
afford it? Your father married on a
smaller salary than you are getting now,
my boy, and Le has eight children,
doesn't have to work very hard, and
every year he pays a great pile of your
little bills that your salary won't cover.
And your father was just as good a man
at your age as you are now. Certainly
you can alFord to marry. You can't af-
ford not to. No, I'm not going to quote
that tiresome old saying that what will
keep one person will keep two, because
it won't. A thousand dollar salary
won't keep two one thousand dollar
people, but it will keep two five huri-dre- d

dollar people nicely, and that's all
yoa are, just now, my boy. You need
not wince or get angry. Let me tell
you, a young man who, rates in the world
as a five hundred dollar inan, all the
year round, Monday as well as Satur-
day, the day after Christmas lust as
weu as the day before : the fifth of July
fM?WlJ faifhl fhWI Umta.XmXtintVi 4.tl:1 .
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er. Good, reliable five hundred "Hollar
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Uritts yu mpfctucMYoa iMtrvMd

jHKir wife iMfcfcfcg wiailbWj $m&
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your salary. But you would have
to deny yourself many little lux-- ,
uries and liberties? Certaiuly you v

would; or rather you'd wil-linging- ly

give them up for greater luxu-
ries, 'nd you don't want to shoulder
the burdens and cares of married life?
I see you do nofc. And I see what you
do not realize, perhaps that all your
objection to marriage are mean and
selfish. You haven't given one manly
reason for not m irrying. If you do
marry, you are goin into a world of
new aires, ne.v trouolnq, new embar-
rassment?. You a'e going to be care-
ful and worried about .many things.
You are going to -- be tormented with
household cares and perplexities all new
and untried to von. You are going to
be pestered and bjthered and troubled.
You will have to valk the iloor with ten
pounds of baby and a barrel full of colic,
when vou are nearly crazy for sleep.
You will have to tell stories to the chil-
dren when you want to read. You will
have to mend a toy for young Tom when
you ought to be wri.in j: letters. You
will have to stay at homo in the evening
when yoa u-e- d to co to the club. The
baby will rumple your necktie and the
other children wi 1 trample into your lap
with their dusty shoe. Your wife will
have so much tb do looking after the
comfort of her hu?band and children
that she won't be able to sing and play
for 3'ou every evening, as your sweet-
heart d'd. Your time will not be your
own. and you will have less leisure and
freedom for fishing and shooting excur-
sions, camps in the mountains and yacht-
ing trips along the coast, than your
bachelor friends of your own age. I
admit all thn. But then, you wTll be
learning self-denia- l, you will be living
for some one else; you will be loving
some one better than yoa, love your-
self, and moro than a thousand fold that

I compensates for all that' vou give up.
t j.Tt J"" vn,iiu uj luuiaiu silicic uuvr,

my boy, just because you are selfish. '
And the longer you stay 'single the more
this selfishness will grow upon you.
There are some noble exceptions among
bachelors, I know, and some mean ones
among married men; and a selfish
married man needs killing more than
any other man I know, but as a rule
just look around your own friends and
see who are the unselfish men ; who it
is that gives up his seat in a street car
to a womannot a pretty, young girl,
but a homely, wrinkled woman in a
shabby dress ; who is it heads the chari-
ty subscriptions ; who pays the largest
pew rent; who feeds the beggars; who
finds work for the tramp ; who are the '

men foremost in unselfish work? I know '

your young bachelor friends' are not
stingy. O, no. 1 know Jack Fastboy
paid S570 last week for a new buggy
it is light as a match-bo- x and has such
a naiTow seat that he novor can ask a
friend to ride with him; and at the
same time Dick Slocum, who married
your sister Alice five years ago, gave
$250 for the oyclone sufferers. I think
the angels laughed all that afternoon,
my boy, but I don't think it was because
Jack paid $570 for his now buggy. If .

youwant to shirk, the responsibilities of
life, my dear boy, you may ; if you want
to live forty or fifty years longer with
no one under the heavens to think about
or care for er plan for but yourself, go
ahead and do it; you will be the only
loser, the world won't mis3 you nearly
as much as you will miss the world ;

you will have a mean, lonely, selfish,
easy time, and, unless you are a rare ex-
ception to your class, lit&e children will
hate ypujrajidthe.gojla never yet loved;
aay man wfcoxi.tbe chitdrea disliked.
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